It is hardly surprising that as soon as she was free to do so
and had control of her income, John left such a 'home' and
took a house with her grandmother where the two of them
could live in peace. That house was the corner one at the
junction of Church Street, Kensington, and Campden
House Terrace... I do not know how long they lived there
but have an idea that although John, as time passed, travelled
a lot and spent long periods in America, she returned to
Campden House Terrace at intervals and that it remained
her grandmother's home until her death. I know that at
one time, after spending over a year in America touring the
country, but living chiefly in Washington with her mother's
relations, she became homesick (as she always did when
she was long absent from England) and returned to London
and to her grandmother bringing with her her widowed
cousin, Jane Randolph, and the latter* s three children, two
boys and a girl. The children became exceedingly fond of
John and the eldest boy, Decan (his brother did not survive
childhood), came to visit us when we were together at
Cadogan Court during the First World War.
Jane Randolph (by that time not only re-married to Harry
Caruth, but widowed a second time) also visited us during
the war when we had settled into our j&rst unfurnished
home, *Chip Chase*, Hadley Wood.
I think she was as great a surprise, and one might almost
say as great a shock, to John as she was to me. John had des-
cribed a plain young woman with projecting teeth but
with a perfect figure, lovely hands and feet and masses of
long and beautiful auburn hair. A woman always exquisitely
ckessed and of such charm that John, in her first youth, was
the successful one of many adorers who flocked around her
and strove for her favour. She and Jane had shared all kinds
of youthful escapades in addition to their wanderings in the
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